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denly she was filled with a fierce desire to pour her own
fire into that stern soul—to make the other woman res-
pond to the urgings of a heart bursting with joy. She took
Ludmilla's hands and pressed them tightly as she said:
"Dear heart! How good it is to know there is a light
pointing the way to all people, and that the time will come
when all will see it and fpllow it with their whole hearts!"
A tremor passed over the mother's large, kindly face,
her eyes glowed, and her brows quivered above them ^as
if giving wing to their radiance. Her mind reeled with
the great thoughts into which she poured her whole be-
ing, everything she had ever known and suffered. She
concentrated the essence of these thoughts into the hard
bright crystals of words, which grew and multiplied in her
autumnal heart, lighted by the creative power of spring
sun, burning and glowing there with increasing bright-
ness.
"It is as if a new God had been born to man! Every-
thing for all—all for everyone! That is how I see it. In
very truth we are all comrades, all kindred spirits, all
children of one mother, who is truth!**
Once more she was caught up in a wave of emotion.
She stopped, took a deep breath, and flung wide her arms.
"And when I say to myself the word 'Comrades/ I can
hear them going forth in my heart!"
She had done what she wanted to do: Ludmilla's face
flushed, her lips trembled, and large round tears stole
down her cheeks.
The mother enfolded her in her arms, smiling softly and
taking a tender joy in her heart's victory.
As they parted, Ludmilla glanced into the mother's
face and said softly: "Do you know how good it is to be
with you?"
XXIX
As soon as she stopped outside, the cold air seized her
harshly, stung her nose, took her breath away. She stop-
ped and looked about her. On the corner stood a droshky

